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        Just a one night stand.

        A weekend of fun.

        No attachments.

      

      

      
        
        Then why is Seth banging on the window of the closed bar Florian is cleaning? Why does the man seem so upset when Florian invites him back into his apartment?

      

      

      
        
        Seth can’t get the angel out of his head, he needs to see him, he needs Florian to come with him on tour. Only, Florian doesn’t seem that happy about the prospect, he’s convinced that it will only hurt Seth if he comes along, when Seth finds out about his past.

      

      

      
        
        But it seems that fate has other ideas, as Seth’s rash actions puts them in a difficult situation.
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      There is nothing like working your ass off, being civil and smile, when all you want to do is hide in your room like a grumpy teenager. Not to mention that I left that phase well behind me decades ago, but sometimes it resurfaces.

      The gig Boss needed me for this afternoon is a birthday party of some guy who knows a guy who knows a guy who comes here often. I have no clue who they are talking about and I’ve been here for a couple of years now.

      I’ve put on my best smile all day, working hard, getting pretty good tips, but I’m sure I can’t work an evening shift too and I know that Boss probably doesn’t want me to either.

      As the last men pack up their stuff to leave Boss comes up to me. “Hey, you okay?”

      I nod, but I can see the doubt in his eyes. “Weird night.”

      “I heard you come in this morning. Did you have a good time?” He leans against the bar as he looks me up and down.

      “I don’t know.” I eye the men who walk away. “I don’t know...” I don’t want to disappoint Boss, but I need time to myself, preferably the next week.

      “Lets make a deal. You rearrange the bar back to normal and I’ll give you the night off.” He hold out his hand, a small smile on his lips.

      “Thanks.” I gladly take his hand and start getting to work. I can do this almost on autopilot. The men who come here every night change the layout all the time and as I go through the motions my brain wanders. It keeps going back to those last words Seth whispered to me as he let me leave the taxi ‘I’ll come see you, I promise’ and the look he gave me.

      Mixed messages can only go so far, but him shutting me out after last night, that was totally unexpected. I don’t even know what exactly happened, why he did it. Okay, I have some idea of why. He will be moving on to the next town, he probably already has, and he can’t have me follow him. But he doesn’t know about what I really do, who I really am to him. He doesn’t know a damn thing.

      I put the last chairs and tables back in their place as Boss calls out.

      “Come here.” He beckons me over to the bar. “Here.” He holds out an envelope, today’s tips. “Now, go rest. You look exhausted and I can’t have you drop out on me even more.”

      I nod, taking the envelope from him and going to the back of the bar.

      A loud noise startles me, making me turn around. There, in the window of the bar, is Seth, banging on the window, pointing towards the door.

      “He’s here for you, I assume?” Boss shakes his head as he goes to open the door. “Can you tell him to come ‘round back next time? That way he doesn’t need to give us a heart attack with his banging.”

      I can hear Boss, but my eyes are only on Seth. The guy looks wild, his hair sticking out in all directions and he looks really wound up. “I will.” The words are spoken automatically, I somehow register what he said, but I wouldn’t be able to repeat it when asked. What I would be able to tell was what Seth was wearing, the look on his face and the words he was mouthing me through the window, ‘I’m not leaving’.
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      I close the door behind us, the room eerily quiet as we stand in front of each other. I walk over to my washing machine and dryer and pluck the shirt he wore on Friday evening from the dryer.

      “It’s all clean again.” I hold out the dark purple shirt, way too small for me but perfectly loose for him.

      “You know that’s not why I’m here.” Seth steps towards me, reaching out but then dropping his hand. “Not at all.”

      I step back, my back against the counter, and look at him, keeping silent because I’m not sure what to say. Of course he’s not here for that, but what else can I offer him right now?

      Seth turns around and walks through the room, looking at the few personal items I have lying around.

      I breathe in and out, my heart racing, my face heating up. I want to hold him, have him, keep him. But it’s not a good idea, not right now. There is too much that is still unsaid between us.

      Then Seth turns around, looking right at me. “Are you okay?” His voice is soft and he looks worried.

      “I’m fine.” I’m not, but what else does he expect? He turned me down hard in the taxi and I don’t blame him.

      “I’m sorry I hurt you.” He comes back over, now softly running his hand over my chest.

      “Whatever. I get it.” The words are out before I know it, the same ones I said this morning.

      And I see that same pain in his eyes as he finally meets my gaze. “I don’t want you to. I don’t want you to get it.” His voice raises and he turns around again, stepping a couple of feet away, before he turns back, his eyes flaring with anger. “Because I don’t. I don’t get why you accept it so easily, I don’t get why I did it.” He shakes his head, throwing up his arms. “I don’t.”

      I step forward, wrapping my arms around him, pulling him so close I feel the heat of his skin burning mine through our shirts. I keep pushing him away, keep pushing, hoping that he’ll leave. Of course I didn’t understand what happened this morning. But it’s easier to accept rejection than it is to accept that I will never be able to leave him alone, not ever.

      I don’t want to be just another guy, I can’t be just another guy, that is not what I do, who I am. But accepting to be close to him is scary too, because I know that we won’t ever be normal. There will always be that connection, that thing inside us both, fate if you want to call it that, that brought us together. It’s hard to accept that someone might actually want you when you know they can’t not want you. Connections between Angels and their human are not made randomly, they require a certain combination of love and fate, but most of all, they require for the ‘powers of whatever’ for us to be connected like that.

      I angle his face upward, softly covering his lips with mine.

      Seth tightly holds onto me as he moans and his lips yield to mine. His breathing becomes shallow and he slowly opens his mouth, his tongue darting out and searching for mine. He desperately looks for that connection, not the one of fate, but the one of love. I know it, but I can’t help but follow him and dive into the kiss with him.

      Then I feel it, his excitement pushing against my hips. Rubbing himself against me as he tries to dive in deeper.

      While my body follows him, can’t help but have the same reaction, my head isn’t there. I can’t do this right now.

      I softly push at him, untangle myself from his embrace. “I can’t.” I can’t follow him right now, not any more. “We need to talk.”

      Seth’s face falls and he bites on his lower lip as he nods. “I get it.” Then he winces, not the right words.

      “What happened this morning...” I try to start but I don’t know how to explain it.

      “What happened this morning was not what I wanted.” Seth sits down at the small table that I mainly use to store things on, as I have most of my meals in the bar’s kitchen.

      “Then why did you?” I stay where I am, I can’t be right next to him, sensing him, smelling him, not if we’re gonna have a real conversation.

      “Because I have to, I should, I— I don’t know.” He deflates and forms random figures on the table with his finger. “Because I knew that I had to. I can’t date. Not⁠—”

      My heart sinks and I finish his sentence for him. “Not a guy. Especially not a guy.”

      He slowly nods. “I’ve always known this, from the start. To have any sort of career I can’t be involved with anyone I would
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